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my plight. He said: "Keep cool; don't excite yourself. You don't go on until the second act. Hunt it up. If nothing else can Tbe done, some one must lend you a wig and you must get what you can out of the wardrobe." The things had been sent by Adams's Express, and away I rushed to the company's office, some distance from the theater. There I was told that the packet had been delivered. I flew back to the theater, almost maddened. It was my first appearance in New York since I had left "Wallack's, a new part and a new manager ; I had played only comedy parts, and was now to appear in an entirely different character, so I was naturally nervous ; and I had no costume. At the theater my dress was nowhere to be found. I tried the Morton House without success. I do not know what possessed me to look for it at the Union Square Hotel, but I did look for it there, and there I found it. The packet had been delivered at the wrong address by the express company, a mistake occasioned by similarity of names. The porter at the hotel volun-169n 167areer draws near its
